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BY J. &. KNOWLES. 
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and children, niy' affairs | may thrive, I may 
have friends on every side of mie ; and yet may 
end my days in a dungeon, if Lhappen to dis- 
please a man in power—it must vome down |” 

“What must come down?” demanded 
Monsieur le Croix, suddenly entering the 
apartment,“ what must come down ?” repeat- 
edhe in a more authoritative tone. 

“The Bastile”’ replied Julian, calml 
raising his eyes, which at first had drop 
and fixing them stegdily,but respectfully upon 
his master. There‘was a pagse. 

* Julian,” at length said Monsieur le Croix, 
“I have heard of this before. . Do you know 
that you are talking treason?” 

“Yes,” replied Julian, rather doggedly, 
“but f also know “3 Tam yee and 


justice.” 
“ That is, as you ”' rejoined Mon- 
wturn or two.gcross 


sieur le Croix. 
the apartment. “ulian,” resumed he, “ you 


“ af®'a dissatisfied man, and there are too pas 


such in France. You are a dangerous 
too; for you read, and talk of whet yor 8 read, 
and unsettle the opinions of those w 
less than you do; you are tainted with a yi 
ing of jealously and -rancour, with which 
Frenchmen ushappily begin to regard the 
established'and venerable institutions of the 
country. How came it that you treated with 
insolence, to day, the ‘valet of Monsieur le 
Comte de St. Ange?” 

“ Because he treated me with insolence,” 
answered Julian—* he calied me to hold his 
horse while he alighted, us though I had been 
his master’s 

« Wrertt iat atin iesdldei aiid iii 
nobleman ?” sternly interrogaied Monsieur le 
Croix. “You lave been insolent to the 
Count, too,” resumed he, ~ 

“He. threatened to apply bis whip to my 
shou! " sai@iJulian, “and | told him he 

it for his horse.” 
histhreaf into execution, 
e done 2% 
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“ Answer me, sir,” cried his master. 
Julian folded his arms and stil] made no re- 


ply. 
CaF to be analidl® betty demanded } 


Monsieur le Croix. “1 see the fulure traitor 


-| ted Julian, “ 





come‘ and to worse.” .- ‘“ es 
“ hey bie Julian. , ‘ 
“T comma answer me.}” impa-. 
tiently exclaimed the | ha 3 « What weet 


you be » had the Count struck . 
Stk nies again!” indigoanily 

though my baud bed eae cut 
moment.” . 


off the very next 

“ Se the Count said Moasiour te 
Croix, resuming his 

“T saw it,” said Julian. i (ie 

“ How?” inquired a 

“ He chi color,” + sade. 
changed his mind teo; fer bodetin’ the whip 


‘to the shoulders of his ye sae of mine, 
and walked into the chateau.”— ; 


“And you think the afreid of. 
you ?” said Monsieur le Croix. count 
afraid of you! Do you know the power. fe... 
count?” * 


“I do,” replied Julian; * and the character 
ofthe Count, He isnot fit to be admitted in- 
to an honest man’s family.” .. ’ 


“ How?” 

“ He is the most dissolute young noblest 
in Paris.” aN 

“ Dare you say so?” a Shi 

“ He is a libertine,sir! 1 can itt, 
what, then, should prevent me saying 


it!” 
* Respect tome,” said Monsiewr le Croix, 
* Julian, you | quit my service,” ened bp. 
“* Very well.” : 
“6 You quit it.to night!” . 
“ Very. well.” 
“aan bour !” 
“ This minate!” exclaimed Juben, 
coolly to the other side of the anes 
his hat froma ca Sanich & 
a pad Costs Che Aoteahargery iooen 
nee ag he 


out of the door, 
and (oreing end oal his opel: 
Monsieur le Croix; “1 heve- 
servant to you,” resumed J 
= ent le Crairtmad 
“| always respected 
. Bill ind me je Creix was silent. . 
“T always loved you.” ij 
Not a word from Monsieur i 
“Telways shall love. yous 
and turned to go, . 
“Stay,” suid his master, “you ha 
with me eight years. You hist beens 














ful servant to me—uap te this 
cto hk fr Jor Fou have bee a 
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the while in the face. 
* You think, if 1 continue to serve 


said Jalian, “ that | might prove anfaithful 
ed 


“ Your 


of the whole.” . — 
ate my fidelity is 

* Tt is;” said Monsieur le Croix. 

Julian, Whose color had Wise. potest 
mounting as he spoke; stuod silent for half a 
minute, oncé* withdrawing his eyes 
from his Ps face. At length he broke 
a ‘oe . 

“It is,” calmly repeated Monsieur le Croix. 

“ -% year *” exclaimed Julian, 

ground, and rushing 
from the apartment. 


Mongieur le Croix was an advocate for the 
lanes. He believed that, like the sun, it 
fitted the ‘world now, as well as in the begi 
ning—never taki into consideration the 
ference between the Creator of the one, and 


the fram6r of the other He was at the same | 


time a disinterested, conscientious, 

and honorabi@ man. He was handsome 
and of a graceful, commanding figure, th 
now in the fiftieth year. He was married,— 
and, strange to say, (he object of a still ardent 
and devoted attachment to a wife, who was 
nearly twenty years younger than himself.— 
Women are capable of such love. He had 
entered his fortieth year when his Adelaide 
had completed her one and twentieth. From 


, causes they were frequently thrown 
ene another's society, and the more inti- 
ara teony 2 pected ckatnw whe 
lade many a youthful irer who 

for her 
ted to in the prosecution of varicus 
studies to Monsiedr le Croix had direct- 
ed her attention; uatil the i 


iples are undermined in, other 


This was attribu- |' 


pensive-- 
mated an 





above him to his respect, he is fit for i 
but mischief, and sooner or later will, think, 
of nothing else. “Not hesitate to strike the 
Count!” 

“Paya !” cried little Eugene, running inte 
the. room, “ you are wanted.” 

“ Who wants me?” inquired Monsieur Ie. 
Croix, 

“My mother.” 

“ Did she send you for me?” 


adi ” mS 
mean?” * 


said Monsieur ie Croix, lowering hi 
* Indeed I don’t know,” replied 
but the Count was whisperi 


and as | thought she looked angry, I came - 
my own accord te tell you.” 
Remain here sir,” said Monsieur } 
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tothe brave and | ran back to 
hus- 
which at this hour | sword was drawn, 
* 

Madame le | Croi 
husband, at a win- 
west, her head re- 
and her little boy 
nds.” 


though 


ie moon, however, 
grou 


row on your shawl, 


” exclaimed 
her 
the 

himn—* A lovel 
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nusband’s hand as she rose, | sion, 
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“had ‘occurred, mi 
ene! for an Lestlivar ends 
power, in a 
would extract compassion most gu Ity 
one!” He paged bis dungeon , “What 
was ded?” He leaned aguinst the wai!, 
‘et the damp and chill of which he shivered, 
as they struck to his heart. He listened again 
“did he not hear ing? No!” He 
Yerimed his walk. “ His wile and child un- 
{ignorant whether he was alive or 
!—a kingdom upon the verge of a con- 
vulsion! A people broke loose and wild !— 
rapine !—myrder !—houses in flames! - All 
the combustion and havock fa civil war!” 
He threw himself upon his pallet. “ Well! 
he was entombed in the Bastile. The moral 
earthquake might shake the foundations of 
the prieof, and thréw down its walis—the 
‘very éarth on which he stood began to shake ! 
He ng upon his feet: “Was it thunder 
that he had heard above him? or the play of 
‘cannon ?” He could almost hear his heart 
“throb! Shoek now followed shock incessantly, 
and-with increasing violence. “ Was the 
Bastile beset?—It was!” He thought he 
‘could catch the sugnd of human tumult! He 
beeen: aed upon his knees in my oe 
ven t6 strengthen the hi of 
. ee te ! He could now distinctly, 
faintly hear the shouts of an immense 
tade of people—and presently, all was 
comparatively still. “The Bastile ‘has sur- 
or the military have overpowered 
“the people!” He heard the sound of bolts 
» and doors flung violently open— 
presently, of voices, numerous, load, and 
confased;"a3 of men in high excitation.- ‘He’ 
clasped his hands convalsively—he stirred not 
—he sarcely breathed ! — 
rapidly approaching, traversing the int 
of underground portion of the 


A tay of light shot through the key-hole of 
his door. “ Merciful Providence !” 
The broadest, brightest sunbeam be had ever 
gazed upon, bad not a thousandth-part the 
Blot. of that little ray. The bolis flew !—the 
ock ‘—the hand of liberty swung, light asa 
feather, the massive door back upon its hinges. 
The vision of Monsieur le Croix was drowned 
in a flood of light from the torclies of his 

: He could scarcely distinguish the 
of Juliam who rushing forward, and- 
hie almvo-t insensible master in his 

arms, éxelaimed, or rather shrieked— 
"Tis vows !—Tur Basics is pown !”. 


occur ‘again !— 


past which 





* A -TRICKOF TRADE.—A wheel wright 


: we ont, ing on the finishing touch, that 

Ge worm holes with putty—when 

other party to the contrépt came in.— 

“ What are you doing that for?” said the lat- 
ter. * O, putty makes them stronger !” repli- 
ed he of the putty knife; as he « some- 
thing like half a pound of the commodity into 


@ vacaum which had been pre pied 
- by a. certain convocation i s.— 
© Thewd should like a pir all putty,” 


thet.— Dunstable Telegraph. 


racted to build a good pair of 


A‘RakE Day's WonK—A laborer r present 
ed himself, last Tharsday, at a store.in, Wash- 
ington street, aod asking for employment was 

by the clerks, ‘who were disposed at ‘the 
moment to be facetious, that they were par- 
ticularly in want of some one to, do a pieeeef 
work, the nature of which they 
explain, It wasto take up a brick, whi 
they pointed out on the side walk, carry. ‘~ 
rectly across the street and lay it dowedha 
certain spot on the opposite walk, and. haying 
done so to pick it up, retrace his stepsamd 
lay. it down precisely where he.found it, 
This they wished repeated without intermis- 
sion for a whole day, and for such a day's 
work they would pay him twelve shillings. 
The applicant signified his_ assent to the .ber- 
gain, butas he went away with the air.ot.one 
who twigged a quiz, nothing.more was tho’t of 
the matter... Early the next morning, howev- 
er, heappeared on the ground and commen 
ced his labors ; and though it rained most..cf 
the day, he continued with imperturblegray- 
ity in spite of the merriment he causedy:to 
obey his instructions in every minute partica- 
lar, and without intermission, from seven in 
the morning till six in the evening, On ,pre- 
senting himself for payment, according tocon- 
tract, be observed {o his cevlerare tien they 
had probably mistaken him for one ofthe idle - 
vagrants with which the city abounded; ¢hat 
his application was not for charity, but for the 
opportunity of faithfully earning the meansof 
his subsistence ; apd that being unable to: find 
employment, he had held them to their bag- 
gain from the most pressing ity And 
now, said he, I’ll get my .supper, ford have 
not had a morsel to eat to-day. .. This-en- 
nouncement changed at once the complexion 
of the whole affair, and to the. more 
serious feelings of his employers, who volan- 
larily added « balf dollar to his stipulated wa- 
ges; and it is probable that this day’s work 

be the means of his oblaining ample em- 

yment hereafter—N, Y. Standard. | - 


, if 
A prisoner being brought up to Bow*street, 
the following dialogue passed between: him 
and the sitting magistrate: * How! do ‘you 
live?’ .* Pretty well, sir ; generally:a joint'and 
pudding at dinner,’ ‘I raenn, sir, bow do you 
get your bread?’ +1 beg your worship’s 
don ; sometimes at the baker’s, and somet 
at the chandler’s shop.’ ‘You may be as-wit- 
ly as you please, sir but ! mesn simply to ask 
you, how do #o2’? *Tolerably well,l 
thank your wofship: I hepe your worship is 
well.’—London Paper. '° wt 








A Mystery’ Creanen Ur.—It 

from a calculation in the Phil. 

founded on experiments with | 

instrument, that the valve of 

evolves with t omieting of 
wind pipe, will move treble as qui 

female as ir that of the male; and will per- 
form 576 movements for the lowest notes, aad 
1620 for the highest in ene second, This un- 
ravels the whole seéret 





about it. 


: 
> 


of female volubility. © 
We always thought there was no mistake «~ 
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- Phe Fisherman of the North Sea. 
au INTERESTING TALE. 
.,Thesterile coast of Scotland possesses fow 
situations, which surpass, in poi reari- 
ness, the sight of Dunscansby Castle, This 
eer het eclieme ater 





+4! 


~ 


ren. copes 1 the extreme north-eastern 
of the exposed to the biack 
the sea in front, and the heavy 


driftsef snow from the mountains in the rear, 
offers but few. inducements as a habitation of 
maakind. Nor does the castle relieve the 
dreariness Of the heath that surrounds it. A 
tiass- of frowning towers and battle » half 
dilapidated, and overgrown with moss Shd ivy, 
and on which a century hath showered its dus- 
kiness and deéay, sung to by nought save the 
howling wind, the shrieking mew, or the 
moan of the North Sea, as it dashes against the 
rocky shore, is a sight illy calculated tocheer 
er enliven the feelings of a spectator. 

. .. "Phe last rays of the setting sun were gilding 
the dark stone towers, end lighting its gloomy 
halls and galleries through the fretted case- 
ments, when a person attired in the finest garb 
ofa hunter,and followed by a brace of haunds, 
issued from thecastle gate, and bent his course 
listlessly towards the shore. There was the 
yoid ofan unoccupied mind in the expression 
of his handsome ccunienance, which was 
slightly tinged with the effects of dissipatien, 
and seating himself apon a rock, he directed 
his attention to the graceful swoops of thé sea- 
bird, for want of a more interesting and enga- 
ging subject. Presently “ another figure, 
whose apparel bespoke him a fisherman aa- 
y«acedl, and touching the hunter, to apprise 
him of his presence, he exclaimed, “ Ellen is 
dead.” The Voice was stern and. tremulous, 
and the blue eye ef the young fisherman light- 
ened his melancholy features with a anon 
troubled emotion ; but it passed away, 
stood cal@ and collected, awaiting his compen- 
ion’s reply. 

. . The hunter started and grew slightly pale, 
as bis eye fell upon the fisherman, but quickly 
recovering his equanimity,he said, “ Can I in 
apy manner, allay your grief? Masses shall 
be said for her repose, and here, Paul, is gold 
to e her funeral rites; take it man, 
and if it is not sufficient you shall havé more.” 

* No, Sir James,” returned the fisherman, 
bie a repulsive wave of his hand, and a smile 
of bitterness upon his countenance, “ we have 
eae from th= hard earned savings of our 
toil, to deposit the victim of your seduc- 

pay ay bosom of our motiier earth.” 
“ Paal, had Elien lived, | should .huve yet 
ger her honor,” said the nobléman, vis- 
affected by the deep und impassioned 
agure.af the fahermen, which seemed to issue 
from sonl: “have frequently me- 
i tion, and finally resolved iipon 

ity it ist » Paul, the bonest truth,” 

* of Dukes and Earls, the 
Scirtes frieediy name aod fortune connect 
himself with the daughter of a menial !” said 
Paul, sternly eyeinghis cempanion; “Sir 
James, it is useless to add the  pithel of liar 
to that of villain.” 

“Paul these are hard terms for thy lord, 






















drive me mad, stare * 

ing thad; bat {thank Ged thet Thato gee oe 

tained my reason.” ; 
tI ucknowledge I have not acted 

towards your sister,” resumed Sir James 

Paul, I am willing to make » every 
































té6 you and your old father.” o 

“ Reparation !” exclaimed the p eve 
while his eyes glowed with ; 
“what repa can restore "Sister's 

of—you murdered her 
name with a foul and “Ddlasted ; 
sent her before her God, disrobed of her vir- 
gin purity—With the glow of shame her 
cheek — — dragged the dey baits "ter ld 
heart-broken father to the on ieee 
—stabbed my peace of mind in thie this 
worli—and you now talk of reparation ! 
fiend ! fiend!—I wonder — aes 
heaven does not bivst you 
_“ Paul! Paul!” eid th the 

his cheek grew pale, and his lip qi _ Bf. 
emotion, “ this ie too much een 
it is indeed. ‘ Paul, recollect and 
nine ; think on that Paul,” 
. * Fool,” shouted the fisherman % : 
‘do you think the fortune and title 
upon you by your ancestors, license you to ; 
defile the virtue of those, who; pecs oF od : 
and despised by the aristocratic, exceed 
in generosity ; have souls, and will sit as E 
in heaven, Draw, sir; 3 
fight: the spirit ofa murdered sister : 
venge !”” ; 

* Beal, lam master @ the® ae +4 
could sport thy life at pleasure,” the no- re 
bleman, * go home, an: we will talk the mat- ws 
ter over, when you have recovered your sélf- a 
possession ; recollect, Paul, Lam » 
can revenge, but will forgive thee this.” ” ‘8 





“ Sir Jawes,” resumed the nares se 
hay ipled iMate 
earted and unprivei villain, Draw, 
and defend yourself, or” by my God I'll run ‘ 
yeu through.” —. z. 
“ Thea your blood be.on shout 
ed the nobleman; unsheathing his rapier.” 
Both plaated their feet firmly upon: 
hard phe apogee 
rapiers; they were 
ed, and each parried and 
nicest precision ; for along i 
butslight scratches were inflicted by 
party, victory remained undecided; but then, 
as Paul attempted £ his sword flew 
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the hea Ce ae ee 
quivered no longer, there was some- 
in the wild and fearful moan of the 
deep, that allayed orm in his 
; ideas dawned upon: 

seemed to mark his future A 
out a bright star in the prospective vista of 
his existence. Whatever his feelings and 
thoughts were there that night, they seem to 
have effected a complete revolution in the 
young fisherman’s mind, for he arose calm and 
-wnpurtarbed, and witha deep resolve upon 


- his countenance, that seemed to throw a man- 


Te 


ly nobleness over his soul, he entered the 
gloomy and sorrowful abode of the poverty- 
stricken and heart-broken father. . 

* Patl, Paul,” exclaimed the aged pareft, 
who had been informed of his son's encounter 
with the nobleman, “has not mmieery enough 
this day fallen on our house, but that you 
should add more to the cee ahmed oa 

insulting him, whose generosity us 
eaaher from the storm ?” 

* And whose villany has brought disgrace 
upon ourname!” exclaimedthe son. “ O, fa- 
ther, it is imbecility that prompts you to speak 
thas of your child’s murderer. Can you sit 
there and chide me for seeking revenge?” 

* Boy,” interrapted the parent, sternly, 
“ leave rev to heaven; Sir Jamesisa 

* peer of the realm, and must not be insulted by 

serf like thee;he has wronged me deeply, 

Tallow ¢ but it is rot for thy hands to avenge 
that wron,.” 

“Old man, from the bottom of my soul I pity 
your infatuation,” said the son.—“ Peer of the 
realm! And does that empty title, which 
mast away like other earthly things, priv- 

wearer to scatter death, a 

misery upon the threshold of the unforta- 

mate? By Heavett ! did he sit on the t®rone, 

“surrounded by al} the ensigns and pomp of im- 

maculete royalty. | would act thesame. Sac- 

rifice oe my hope, my all, for one single 
; 


_ to the air.” . 
* Be it so, father,” said Paul, rising and 
moving towards ihe door, “1 would fain see 
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our readers ; it is not necessary that he should 
be traced through all the depressive and ex. 
alted circumstances, which attended his inde. 
fatigable struggles for distinction, « ~ =e 

A country had thrown of the 
Britain; thither he hastenened, animate 
the love of liberty, and hatred of 
He ranged himself in the ranks of the i 
and hardy colonists; fought and bled 
them ; end in a few years experienced a 
cession of honors, which nothing but he 
valor, patriotic zeal and the respect and 
of a mighty and generous nation could have’ 
awarded him. - 

One morning, a lofty vessel bea 
flag of the United States, anchored off 
cansby Head. An old man stood upon the 
beach, watching with interest the prot 
barque that floated so gracefully and gal 
upon the water, “It is a véteel of the migh 
people that’ repelled the soldiers of our 
muttered the old man; “they are a 
nation. They say there's no distinction 
betwixt the poor man and the rich, and fisher. 
man is as much respected and protected as the 
master of a thousand pounds.” Here his mu. 
sings were hushed; a boat was seen pulling 
from the ship, and heading towards the shore, 

With awe and respéct the old man 
upon the strange people as they stepped upon 
the beach—one of them, who appeared 
his dress to be a superior officer, stood, and 
for a moment confronted the old man, 
shrunk from the deep gaze of his blue 
“Do you not remember the child of 
own. flesh and blood ?” said the officer. 
ther, do you forget your truant Paul?” 

‘The old man was stupified, his eye reamed 
over the figure of the handsome officer, and 
then his recolleation was throwa back upon 
his wayward boy, ; ; 

For a moment he doubted his senses, and 
passed his hand accross his brow, with a be- 
hm air, Pa gradually the — ification 

upon his understanding, 
the officer to his breast, ing, “ wel- 
come, my son, welcome to your father’s 
He could speak no more— 


< 


rig 
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heart,” 
could convey no idea of his feelings, 
he adjared them ; once he wept like 

me 


z» 
ite 


and he lau im moderately. 
was vanity and delight at the old 
* Place him on board,” said the 
ont of his comrades; and in a few | 
the old man the deck of a shi 
manded by his own brave and long lost 
The » accompanied, by a file of 
rines, then proceeded tewards the castle; 
inquiring for Sir James, he was shown 
the oratory; the nobleman rose at his 
trance, and bowing- courteously, desired 
Ser netaa ee oo 
ae . not ize’ me, Sir James,” 
lection from your memory.” .t 
“If Lever had the pleasure of your ac- 
quaintance, 1t_has,”. returned the nobleman, 
i <n noe & Gee ; 
agein, Sir James; examine well, 
aed you may perceive in the hardcountenanes 
confronts you, lineaments of 


= 


all 


gees 


of him who now 


‘} the injured Paul —” 
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ashy paleness, dnd his hand grew tremulous 
as the leaf of autumn; twice he essayed to 
speak but as often his voice failed 
him; but.at length, with a desperate effort, 
he broke forth—“ Yes, Paal, {| recollect you 
well; but you have been fortunate in your 
absence.” As nobleman concluded, he 
attempted 2 aisant smile; but it was 
abortive, and died ghastly upon his thin and 
coloured lip. ; : 

For a time the officer remained silently 

at his companion, who seemed to 
or from the penetrating blue eye that 
ierced the inmost depth of his soul; at 
breaking the silence, with alow, deep 
intonation, that his voice always wore when 
excited, he said,“ And [ bless it, that it has 
iven me the power of revenging her who 
the victim of treachery. Sir 

James we wast fight !” 

“ Fight !"? echoed the noblemaa, solemnly ; 
* is it pot better, Paul, that the past should 
be forgotten? itcan never be recalled, and 
the death of either of us would not assist the 
case a particle ; many years have fallen over 
‘that transaction, and it sleeps almost forgot: 
~ then why awaken the reccollections ofa cir- 
eumstance, which will only serve to call forth 
painful feelings, without an attendant to alle- 

viate them.” : 

* Sir James,” answered the officer, and his 
voice seemed to heave from his inmost chest, “I 

have experienced many vicissitudes of fortune 
since I fled this shore, and encountered enough 
of the storms and calms of life to efface the 
remembrance of many occurrences, but that 
one is deeply, too deeply for my equanimity, 

here. Ashe spoke, he placed his 
hand emphatically on his breast, and there 
was a moment of painful silence. He again 
resumed ; “ All my struggles for distinetion 
have been instigated partially that we might 
Ameet on an equality, When- we were both 
younger, we. wea ; there was 

i ney then in our station; you were a 

the realm, heir to a princely name, and 
Tc chor dieploed fisherman: but time has 
effected a change in that r : you still 
retain your title and disti , and I have 
the honor to command in the navy of the 
thirteen States, comprising the Republic of 
America—all objections are removed, and if 
Jou area man you canuot refuse the satisfac- 
tion I require. ’ 

The nobleman was again about to remon- 
strate, but there was something in the expres- 
sion of his companion’s coun that told 
him that it was useless, and jug the 
he said. 


* * Suppose } will not engage with you ?” 


/ relat unresistingly,”’ an- 
“ ring for my-attendants ?” said, or 
rather asked the nobleman, for he ganed deop- 
ly in the countenance of his companioa, to 
- mark the effec! efsuch an event. 


“My ‘ollowers guard the entrance,” an- 


i the officer calmly. Sir Jamessuffered | 0, kindest, begs m 
his arm to drop, and for » moment stood alittle bea. 
regarding Paul with a gaze of stupefaction, |. Pine Orehgrd, Jan. 1934. « 


to the table, 


but quickly. recovering himself, he 
grasping his rapier, fi 







: ¢ " na 
save whol ec munca 
The mariners sta a the heard 


the clash of steel, which in a moments 
was sueceeded by a heavy fall. Ia another 
moment their officer opened the doof and 


and stood beforethem. There was a haggard 
wildness in his eye, an apparant abstraction 
in his coufitenance, his cheek was pale as 
marble, an’? his hand whieh his naked 
sword trembled violently. “ Give way there 
ye slaves!” ey he to the domestics, who 
began to crowd the entrance; ard then turn- 
ing to his followers he éxclaimed— 

“To the beach my men—~on. to -the boat, 
and let us quit this lund of treachery ant op- 
pression !” 2 iS 9 

By the time the officer ined his ship, 
he was calm, ard all enesat ae passion 
had fled his countenance ; bis orders were de- 
livered with customary i 
remained to tell of the fierce storms w 


__sabaggy a little while previous raged in his 


The anchor was drawn up—the white can- 
vass fell from the yaris—the sheets were 
hauled firmly home, and the swang 
round on her course,and in a 
was moving majestically forward, 
aside the the angry waves that tossed an 
fomed on her watery path: and when the sun 


uf 





that evening illumined the dashing North 
Sea with her setting beams, he. beheld the 
| lofiy ship far on her way to that land Where all. 
men are bornequal, aod where the arm of 
justice is ever extended to protect the purse- 
cuted end unfortunate from the oppression of 
des and tyranny. : : 
For the Mugnolia, 
The Christmas Boxs 
By @ {détpius Loveless, G 


Well love, the dear old holidays 6 
Have come again at last ; 
Wish you a bahit trimm'd with lace, 
By Mam’selle Pendergast ? - 5 
Or will you bave a dunstable, ~ 
Or carcanet, or rings? =“ 
You know Miss Whalebone’s shop is full 
ee ee ee 


No, mamma, I had rather have 

An azure-colored vest, 
For Harry Danferd used to say - 
~ He liked that bue the best; . 
But what ails sister Susan, ma’? 
Sbe sobbed the whole night thpe, 
And every little while che’d say, 
Alas! I’m tweaty-two, # 
Why, Susan, what's the matter dear? 
PR bid va fark grehacelecon te 8 ‘ 
promised you as fine a eis 
As Miss Mac ae ee 


Now, dearest, Nl * 
it, love, You know. 


ee 


_ 2 












s 
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Jece is by_Motherell. It in From the New-Yors Mirror. — 
ge Re ching met ch iy. pooutar tothe Tho Wonderful Cloth, or the Birthe i 
Fee ie” Indeed we etetaiicnmtion tere ‘Right Teste — ( 
lately seen. Indeed, we recol from hy, 
BDaras that would beat all dispareglliby comparison Three adventurers once 
eg “ ’ selves to a king; 1 am unable to say of 
My. Heid is like to rend Willie. kingdom; he, however, was a king, 
rich one. They teld him they were posses. 
pie Pop deny td Ne sors of a secret for the manufacture of & most 
“I'm wenrian’ off my feet, Wiilie, wonderful cloth ; but that_its fabrication ¥. 
I’m dyin’ for your sake! quired an extravagant offlay, and one’ far 


Ser Sars ad heh wn beyond their means; but such were its mar. 
ss 


"U think . Wi ' | velloas properties, that they doubted net but 
Manet am deid epagene! _ his majesty would furnish them with the 
’ facilities to establish a manufactory. 
pacnten hee. me eth as-ured him that gne born of base lineage 
= let earn upon your beenst, neither see nor touch it. ; : 
pope eke Ay 4 , The king heard their relation with astonish. 
oe aalenmetaion ment. Kings are malicious, and he inw 
And lovk into the face, Wiilie, chuckled at the pleasure he should 
Tarver obal: sve mair! from the exhibition of his wonderful cloth te 
T’m sittin’ an your knee, Willie, the followers of his court. They were im. 
For the last time in my life— mediately furnished with comnfodious aport- 
icine zereceie | Seennaean heir peratican. seal 
hand ° 
pe it nate and er, F At the expiration of two weeks, one of 
a0 She siken twine, them infoformed the king that the stuff wasin ~ 
eenaeng ta deapatrt progres*, and that it was the most beautiful 
Oh, wae’s me, for the hour, Willie, cloth in the world. If his majesty desired to 


When we tegither met— i i ici 
} ptm tne tine, Wille, view it, he was solicited to come alone. 








t our Grst f , . The king, torassure himself of the fact, im- 

wash ee for be mda lh mediately disgatehed his grand chamberlain, 
iambestiruenn: to whom the trio, before admitting him into 
That que @ me Siena. their “ sanctum,” expatiated at length on the 


- indiscribable properties of the extraofdimary 
an meee my wants, Willie, stuff, #0 that, on his arrival, the poor chamber. | 
But ob! its hard to 7 oon Willie, lain, who, in reality saw nothing, felt compelled 

And dree to a warki’s shome ! to declare he did, and, on bis return to the 


Hot tears are hailin’ 0” : ; ; 
‘And batiin’ wy wae cheek, king? greatly praised its magnificence and 


Why © pa Te beanty. 
Pe onus aoa for “4 - The work ‘continued advancing; and -the 
progress was constantly reported to his majes- 
wee = — ) Wille, ty, who, desiri 1s to test his whole court, sent, 
canna live as I hae lived, at each successive intimation of the manufac- 
het a. — A ones turers, a different member. Like the poor 
Sus betes on anh is shine, , chamberlain, each returned to his highness 
And kiss ance mair the white, white cheek, singing the praise of the cloth. i 
You said was red, langsyne. At length the king, whose curiosity was 
=n . excited by these unanimous encomiums, de- 
A Asair gems ene woe, Sate, termined to visit this wonderful cloth himself. 
Ob! baud me up. and jet me kiss Arrived at the factory, he saw the workmen 
dente an oa Nee a apperently engaged at the looms; but ajlelse 
Bow fast my life-strings break !— was invisible. : “ 
! fareweel! thro’ you Kirk-yard, * See,” said they, “ hoW-soft and fine is this 
Step for my sake !« texture; how beautiful this design; how 
The lav in'the tif, Wi bright and glowing are these colors ; and how 
wan tins fr ents ox bela elegant ea tasty the disposition of these 
Il sing the morn as merrilie : shades.” é 


And this ae — on, And they rose and pretended to onfold a 


W?’ dew-drags shimmerin’ sheen, - | piece to his view. The king, ashamed at not 

hep tho. Wears shat ha>'e thee, being able to see it, when su many personshad =. 

panos asserted their having done so, was enduring 
an.agony of mortification in the reflection of -- 
not being legitimately born ! 

- Behold our monarch, then, iowa cursing 
his mother and his father; dnd , too, to « 
commence a violent quarrel with his queen.— 
However, courtier-like, he quickly recovers 
from his first surprise; he nobly sus‘ains his 
dignitY, and, to each observation of our ad- 
venturers, he responds with compliments and 


praises. . 
In time so well did our gentry work, that 
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there Was not a single person at court but 

spoke of the wonderful clo h, and ell deemed 

they established an by asserting they 
and touc! . 

One day, our adventarers, emboldened by 
their success, went so far as to propose making 
an official robe for his majesty, to be worn on 
ana ing galaday. The king, who 

* was tempted to discover whether there was 
not in ns capital some companions in misfor- 
tune, promptly accepted their offer. 

After baving accurately measured the mon- 
arch, our trio\returned home and appeared 
busily in preparing the dress. On 
the appointed day, they re-appeared at the 
palace ostensibiy with his majesty’s garments. 
Shown to his apartments, they went through 
the operation of dressing him, Jauding, at in- 
tervals, the beauty of the stuff and the excel- 
lence of the fit. 

His majesty was confoanded, but still main- 
tained his discretion. The operation conclu- 
ded, he mounted his charger, and proidly 
paraded the city streets in the midst of a 
superb cavalcade. : 

’ © one was ignorant of the astonishing pro- 
perties of the cloth; so every one must see it, 
and ali therefore added to their ery of “ Long 
live the king!” “what a splendid coat he has 
got!” This much enraged the king, who was 
more fain to helieve himself the basest born 
personage in his kingdom. 

Suddenly a little Moor, groom to his mnjes- 
PA cried out, “ Why the king is naked!"— + 
“his ery was echoed by his comrades. Ivsen- 
sibly the people too began to join in the clamor. 
The king fimshed by declaring his belief in its 
correctness ; and finally the grandees cujncided 

in opinion with his majesty. 

The emisaries of justice were dispniched to 
the domicil of the three adventurers, but they 
were not to be feund—neifher was gold, silver 
nor silk visible about their forsaken premises. 
The mionarch to his great joy to find himself 
equally well born with the metwhers of his” 
court, would not permit the pursuit of the 
runaways. 

It is thus many errors are established in the 
world, and that many prejudices exist only by 
the fear we entertain of rendering ourselves 
singular by opposing them. 





The Patriotic Milkmaids, 


During the war in the Low Countries, the 
_ Spaniards intended to besiege the city of Dort, 
in Holland, and accordingly planted some 
thousand soldiers in ambush, to be ready for 
the attack when opportunity might offer. On 
the confines of the city lived a rich farmer, 
who kept a number of cows on his grounds, to 
furnish the city with butter and milk. His 
milkmaids at this time coming to milk their 
cows, saw, under fhe hedges, the soldiers ly- 
yin ambush; they, however, appeared to 
ey notice, : and Ae er their, cows, 
w away, singing Fy. a coming to 
their master’s house, they told him what they 
had seen, who, astonished at the relation, took 
one of the maids withhim toa ster 
at Dort, who immediately sent a spy to ascer. 


port correct, he began to prepare -for safety,” 
and instantly sent to the states; Who ord 
soldiers into the city, and commanded th = 
er to be let a ecrtain siviee, which-weald 
-instantly p t part of the country onder - 
water where the Besiegers lay in ambush, » 
This was forthwith'done, and agreat number 
of the Spaniards were gromands obey 
ing disappointed in their design, 2 

the iownand thus providentially otal. The 
states, to commemorate the merry milkmaids’ 
service to their counteg,sbestowed on the far- F 
mer a large annual revenue, to compensate the 

loss of his house, land and eaitle, and caused 

the effigies of a milkmaid milking aow te be 
engraven on all the coin of the ety, This 
impress is still to be seen upon t coin- 
age ; similar figures were also set upon the 
water gate of the Dort ; and to complete their 
munificence, the maiden was allowed for her 
own life. and her heirs’ forever, a very hand- 
some annuity, ta b% 5 





















Tre MoLEe-HILL AND THE Mowurtarn.— 

A towering mountain féared its head to the 
skies on one sido of a wide'und deep valley ; 
on the other, a little mote-hitl lay basking in 
the sun. As it contemplated thedistant moun- 
tain, shooting its snew-cap brow into the re- 
gions of bound!es: space, fara 

and beheld the gilded glories of its 
summit, the mole-hill became discontented 
and unhappy. It contrasted its own insignifi? 
cence with the awful and majestic outlines of 
its mighty neighbour ; it wished a thousand 
times that it could raise its head above the 
clouds ; it sighed-at the thought, that it could 
never become a mountain, and i the 
justice of the gods for having made it only-a 
mole-hill to be troden upon by man, gnd 
crawled over by the most contemptible insects. 
In short, it pined itself into-a wretchedness, 
and sacrificed all the comforts of its own 
littleness t6 desire of beecming great. 

As it one day lay gazing upward at the 
distant object of its envy,-a storm y 
gathered around the summit of the mountain ; 
the lightoings leaped with forked tongue, the 
thunder rolled, the Tempest ‘lashed its lofty 
sides and thé tofrents poured down, tea vs 
their way, and ploughing ravines in 
course, while ah voseurt pron acetate = 
quiet, and: the little mole-hill lay in . 
the sun-beam of a summ ing. 
had the storm passed a when the ea 
began to rock and tremble as with gn ’ 
a rumbling and appalling noise ings 
bowels of the mountuin, which suddenly bursty 
throwing volumes of emoke and showers of 
fire into the peaceful that turned {fein | 
blue to glowing red. Riversof burning sands 
gushed out from its sides, betag & way 
toward the valley and scathing the verdure 
and the woods into black sméking ruins, In 
“ey wee heres ere seemed 
as ifit were disem and haying nothing 
to sustain itpfed with 1 crm thebahook the 





















































tain the truth ofthe story: Finding the re. | 
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ject of its envy crumbled into a mass of smok- 
ing ruins, it became all of a-eudden the hap- 
piest of mole-hills, “ Body o’ me!” it cried, 
“but it. is a great blessing (o b@little. Ob, 
Tera! I thank thee that thou didst-not meke 
me 2 mountain 1"— Fables by Poulding. 



































From the New. York Mirror. 
A Tale of Truth. 


On the plains of Stillwater lived a revolu- 
tionary veteran and his little family—a wife 
and ap ouly son, a sprightly lad of sixteen. A 
smalt plat of groand emply served their limi- 
ted want; and a “)ittle all” it was—for, shel- 
tered “e:2 “snug little cot,” from wintry 
storms summer's heat, fed by healthful 
industry, they passed along the vale of lite in 
simple, solid, “sweet content.” -Heré, with 
an honest, grateful pride, did the old man be- 
hold his country rapidl i rising in national 
_ piety and physical splendor, to a peerless rank 
among the kingdoms uf the earth; and here 
he could have speat the few remaining days 
left for him, had uot the death of his wife, and 
the fatore welfare of his son, opened a new 
and wide field forexertion. He knew that 
bis much loved son was soon to be left in this 
mercenary world, without an earthly guar- 
dian or support, and he felt the imperious 
eall of duty to see ‘iim settled in life, if ‘possi- 
bie, ere he should be gathered to his fathers. 
* One-plan alone seemed probable to succeed 
which was to avail himsell of a hitherto neg- 
leeted military land-title. This title covered 
a large tract somewhere in the eastern part of 
Keatucky ; but, from the alteration of names, 
he was unable to (ell its precise sifuation.— 
He, however, resolved to search for it, at all 
hazards, and accordingly sold his ‘trifli 
tard, settled hisdebts, and set forward on 
with all the firmness of one inured to toils po 
hardships from infancy. 

For one moment we will paint to outselves 
the lovely laudseape, with its skirted forest— 
its gurgliog rill—its lowing cow and bleating 

sheep—yonder hill, and at-the foot, the cir- 
pana cottage, the home of the old patri- 
ot, and near it the grave of his wife: then 
behold the father, son, and faithful dog bid- 
, +4 “ding the whole asilent, a lasting farewell ! 
sf he father was leaving the field of his 
glory, and the remains of his : in these 
two there were | ted the recollections 
of his dearest sul joys—the virtues and 
affections of his ed wife, and the first 
— from the sun of American liberty. 
hatever excitement shook him internally 
his features wore the aspect of firm, -high 
resolve, 
Not so the son; in that grove and by that 
babbling rill, he and his had boled 
- away many «vernal holiday. In that dear 
native hut, oft had he beguiled a winter's 
- eveaing, by listening to his father’s of 
the old war, or over and over his pray- 
ers from > ee of his saigted mother ; he 
was now to leave 2 them forever. His ingena- 
ous soul wi at the thought. - this 
circle all hisjoys and sorrows ond 
it, all was vacuity. "The fountain al 
hope and’buoyancy was closed, and tears flow- 
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ed in their native exuberance as 
and left the cottage of Stillwater } Piston 
They bent their way to the nearest branch 
of the Allegbany, on Which embarked in 
an open boat, pennyless, and: with a omall 
store of eatables, One stofmy in 
the month of November they tied their canoe 
toa tree, and made their way to.the Dearest 


an unfeeling planter. He turned a deaf ear te 
the claims of patriotic age, and shut his deor 
upon oar shelterless wanderers! Ingratitade 
overcame the veterin who had scorned the 
frosts of 76 and but for his son, he i 
sunk under the weight of his misfortunes, 
They passed the night in one of the pi 

ter’s barns, hungry, wet and cold, on.a bed of 
straw! At the dawn ofday, our travellers set 


-breakfast. 
tneky, on one of those extensive alluvial bot- 


h America. 

On taking his title to a lawyer, the old gen- 
tleman found to his astonishment, that it gras 
2 — plantation; and what must_have 

lings, on finding it to be oceupiad 
by tt Ly same brutish mabel who, the night 
preceding, drove him aud his suffering child 
from his Coor! 

The wretch in his turn was forced to beg, 

he had not enough left to pay the rent 

ich had beew amassing for years: 
yet with more effect,for he was allowed to 
spend the remainder of his miserable days on 
a remote portion of the plantation. His life 
had been a series of cruelty and knavery,and 
this last crowning act was followed by the 
tempofal beginning of an eternal retribution, 


Franeis Aretine, a celebrated teacher of 
laws, at Ferra Italy, once resorted to a 
singular mode té convince his studests of 
what consequence it is to be reputed an honest 
-man, He went_to the butcher's shambles 
before day, and with the assistance of his 
servant, broke open their shops, and stole 
quantity of meat. Two of his students who 
were known to be mischievous, were sus- 
pected, accused, and un Upon this, 
Aretine pleaded their cause before the 





- and finally confessed that he was the 


person, and insisted on the discha of the 
ers, But-the more he i on 
the more the judges were convinced of the 
guilt of the students ; for,no one dared to sus- 
pect a law-professor of such a crime, whore 
vity, wisdom, and honesty were so well 
wo. And it was long before Aretine 
could sueceed in convincing the j that 
he committed the act for the wnat a of show- 
ing the advan’ of s the disad- 
vantages of a bad reputation.—. Jour, 





A Mexrr Prace.—* Which, my dear 
lady, do you tok the merrier pace fn the 
world?” 


‘* That immediately above the 
that sarounds the earth, | should think?” 
* And so?” 





“ Because, I wt that here, al od 
loose their gravity.—Constellation. 


dwelling which proved to be the habitation 6f * 


s, peculiar to the great western rivers of 





forward to the next village, and obiainedes - 
They found themselves in Kem _ 
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TUR WAGIPODIAs . 
‘araaseny Satenaay Jnienry 14 1834, 


——— 








To eur Patrons 


Kiting ithe quod ld eaitem which bas 
existed from time immemorial, we salute our 
readers with the friendly salutation of “a 
hanpy New Year.” From the date of our 
paper we may be considered by the fastidious 
“a day too late for the fair;” yet, embracing 
the old maxim, that “it is never too late to 
do good,” we make our congee, and witha 
grateful heart, warmed with the spirit of 
frindship and good feeling, wish our ‘kind 
patrons allthe felicities of the season. Nor 
are our wishes confined to the pleasures at 
those days of mirth, frolic, and friendship 
which encirele the holiday period, but extend 
through all the Vicissitudes of future life. To 
all old and young, and in every variety of 
situation and circumstances, we wish health, 
wealth, and peace; a fulfillment of every 
virtuous desire that can add to their ‘rae 
ness ; the enjoymennt of that friendship w 

. eannot be destroyed by the breath of slander, 
or the mean spirit of jealousy ; and the par- 
ticipation of those. social affections, which 
give a zest to life, and sooth the mind per- 
plexed with the cares, troubles, and misfor- 
tunes aitendant oa our pilgrimage. We also 
présént our fervent wish, that our little work 
may find increasing merit Wh the happy mo- 
ments of its patrons, as having added in some 
slight degree to their amugément and instruc- 
tion,’ and draw forth additional patronage and 
support; that on the coming New Yeur, our 
“Magnolia,” in all the beauties of full flower— 


tay delight its friends with its rich fund of 
instruction and innocent amusement. 








D.8. Kirrrx, of Troy, is the Travelling 
Agent for this paper. 





To Correspondents. 

The lines by “ Rax,” appear in this num- 
ber; we thank our friend for his promise of 
favoring us again. 

_ The pieces by “ Arzonze,” were received 
* too late for this number. ° 

The communication of “ W.T. B.” is de- 
clined. 





its blossoms filled with the richest fragrance, | 


We have received several qsiattilillentices. 
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< —_—_—_—_—_—_—_—__—_——_—_—_—_ For she Magnolia, = - - 


Information Wanted. 
Mr. Eprtor—Can 


was the author of the 2 “Oo ils of Fashsenebte 


Life,” which appeared in the Rural Repwsi- 


| tory of last week? I am a lady. out of em- 


ployment and would like to proeure a lap 4 
or some other such érj rifling liltle play thir 

I should suppose the aoe mventor of the “On its” 
to be, if you can give me any information 
which will enable me -to obtain this harmless 
amusement, you will receive the fhanks of 


OLORIAN WAS. 
We would be very happy. to My with 
the request of.Gleriarma, but she rdon - 





us from saying, that as she enquires concerning 
lap dogs, and as we have no dealing with 
puppies, we cannot give her the desired iyfor- 
mation.— Ed. Magnolia. 


* 





— 


;, Hudsen Forum. 


The next meeting of the Hdfron Fornin 
will take place on Thursday evening the 16th = 
instant, when the following question will be 
discussed. Js if unconstitutional ‘under. the 
existing circumstances, for a State to —— 
the Laws of Congress, or recede from the 


Union? 
0. P. BALDWIN, —— 


The following “ Alliteration,” handed us for publica- 
tion, we insert with plessure, from what source lt 
originally appeared we are unable to state. 


Alliteration, —_ 


Frederick Fawner, famed for firmest friendship, 
finding femsle flattery fruitless, fled far from fair fre- 
quented flourishing fields, fixed far in frowning forests, 
formed the following fine Gourishing final ae, 
for false failacious Fanny Fastidious. 

Flattering friend, farewel! forever ! 
Hope beth bung bis barp on higb— 
m4 Every effort or endeavour, ~ 
Starts some serious, sobbing sigh. - eo 
When with warmest wishes wooing, “ o - 











which wil! receive attention before long. 
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dor the Magoolia. 
Song. 
By Gustavus Adolphus Lovelace, Gent. 


That lip so smiling, ~ 
Conceals a pang of Wo— 

Though mirth is now beguiling 
The passivns as they flow ; 

And matty on the morrow, 
When juy has floated by, 

“Will drink the cup of sorrow, 
And heave a painful sigh. 


That butterfly iu brightness, 
wiow hov'ring o'er the flow’r, 

tobe its airy lightness 

winter's dreary hour > 

Tes pinions bright be faded— 

lis fight be seen no more— 

* Its summer-suv be shaded, 
And ali its pleasure o’er, 


Pine Orchaid, Jan. 1634. 





Tas two ImMPEDIMENTS.—A rich buxom 
widow of certain villgae in the state of 
Peunsylvania, became euamoured of a hand- 
sume young yankee pediar,with whom she was 
in the habit of trading, whenever he chauced 
to go-that road, finding thut all her modest 
hints to elicit a formal declaration from the 
travelling merchant had only been thrown 
away, she at last condescended to introduce 
the theme herself, and had the pleasure to 
hear him confess that he had long thought of 


the subj<et as one dearest to his heart; and. 


there, were only two impediments in the 
of their mutual happiness, which she 
alone could remove. The delighted widow 
begged him to meution them, and pledged 
herself for their removal. ‘‘ Alas, madam !” 
réplied he, “ when | name the first only, I fear 
that you will abandon me to despair.” “ Fear 
not,sir, but name it.” “ Know then, love- 
liest of your sex! thet [ can nevér be happy 
with a wife, be her affections, virtues, and 
ts what they may, until i cao 
make her’ fistress of a comfortable habitation, 
and am myself master of a retail store, the 
income of which will suppo:t her geateelly.” 
The widow smiled sweetly, bade him name 
the necessary sum, and to call for it ona 
certain hour of a certain day, when she 
shoald expect towlearn the nature of the 
only remaining eto their anion. The 
pediar was maya > ry received the money, 
and informed her that the other was nothing 
 “thccomeneal wire !|—N, Y¥. Mirror. 





A coop HIT.—Some persong being in con- 
the other day on religion Sajec, 


Tax Bewt ano Kyocker.—A woulltin 

wit, the other evening, experienced 
provement on the old past af tingling the th 
Afier repeating the anecdote to an elderly 
matron and her three with 

he was on terms of intimacy, the mother 
eosely said, “ Well, sir, here are three 

Which of them will you as “Oh, - 
| don me, madam,” he eee. zo 





“I am in-ne 
' hurry to reduce the pan to practice,” “Jy. 
| deed, sir !"eried the youngest, a pert little mis 
| of sixteen, “ then since you dont choose to ring 
| the delle, (pointing to the eldest) eu you 
| try.the knocker.” Suiting the action tothe - 
| word, she gave him a smart on the ear 
| for his went ofgallantry. , 


pied ings of the French Bar, 
| the followmg brief speech has been preserv 

| by the curious. The defendant wasa dauber - 
| of signs, was wretchedly poor, hideously ugly, 
| proverbially stupid,and mereover was accused 
of seduction. The following was the pleading 


“ Gentlemen—My arguments.on this cise 
shall be brief - In the seduction of a ‘woman, 
one of these requisites are indispengable: the 
seducer must possess beauty, money, or sense, 
od client is ugly, beggarly and foolish.— 

Ugly—look at him. Beggarly—he is a pain- 
| ter of signs. Foolish—interrogate him. Gen- 
tlemen, I persist in my conclusions.” 





Among the 


7] of bis lawyer :— 





. A traveller on the continent, visiting a cele- 
brated cathedral, was shown by the Sacfistan 
amongother marvels, a dirty opaque phial. 
After eyeing it some time the traveller said, 
“ Do you call éhisa relic?” “ Sir,”.saidthe 
Sacristan, indignantly, “it contains some of 
the darkness that Moses spread over the laid 
of Egypt. 





Capting, how fiany dollars is the fair to 
Bosing? Eleving! ‘That's too much, by 
Heving? Then, will you give teving? Yes, 
that I’ve done Pitng?” “Well then with two 
you have giving; this five makes us eving.— 
Oh certaing, Capting! : 


= ——_—_—_——====_= 


Married, 

On the Ist inst. by the Rey. J. 8B. Water 
bury, Frederick J. Barnard Esq. of Albany, 
to Mrs. Eliza Hosmer, of this city. 

At Stockport on the Ist inst. by the Rev. 
Mr. Sturges, Mr. Henry kt to Miss Ann 
Eliza Cleaveland, both of Hudson, 

Also, at the same time and place, by the 
same, Mr.Elisha Babeock, to Miss Catherine 
Eliza Patterson, both of this city. 


Died, 

"At Hillsdale, on -the 28th ult. John Collin, 
aged 61 years. 

Suddenly, in Clavenack, on the 27th inst., 
of the croup, Cernelia Ann,; i Saeeet 
we |e datighier of Dr Jacob, S. 

In this city, on the }st inst. nar «Ve 
illness, Mrs. Tabitha Marriet, aged 6" 

- At Claverack, on the 3d inst. -Elizabejh 
Catherine, daughter of Doctor Jacob 8, Mil- 
ler, in the 9th year of her age. “* 
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<isunee 39,She Megnelip- ‘ 
; . The Sum 

There’s beauty in the sun 6f spring, 
When winter’s gloom is o’er ; 

With light apoe bis yellow wing, 
Which heralds him before ; 

Aad giving life to bud and tree, 

Like mother nursing infancy. 

There’s beauty in the summer sun, 
At sweet decline of day, 

When he throws bis golden light upon, 
Valley, tree, and spray ; 

* Thea melts away behind the hill, 
And all is cvo!l, and calm, and still. 


And antumn’s sam hath beauties, which, 
Peculiarly his own, 
Bestow an icfluence ripe and rich, 
Upon the’mellow ground; ~ 
+ And earth yields up her treasures then, 
From willing bill and glen. 
The sun of winter cold and drear— 
The storms that then prevail, 
But make its rays more doubly dear, 
Shining through sleet and hail, 
As hope beams through affection’s clouds, 
And en the mind in splendor crowds. , 
. “ RAY.’ 





Story of the Countess of Stair. 


*“ This house was occupied by the dowager 
of the celebrated general and statesman, John, 
second Ear) of Stair, who died in 1747. Her 
Ladyship, after long*exercising a sway over 
the Sooitn of the Scottish Capitol, died here, 
November 21, 1769, at a very advanced age. 


“The late Mr. Mackenzie, author of the ‘ Man 
of Feeling, informéd the’ author that he re-. 


collected ber Ladyship living” in this house. 
The close takes its name from her Ladyship. 
Some remarkable circumstiinces in the early 
life of this lady formed’ the groundwork of 
a tale by the author of Waverley, urider the 
title of * Aunt rag gh Mirror.’ “They 
are now related here {n more eniple form. 
She was thg youngest ig tind of James, 
second Earl of Loudon, and consequently 
was grandaugtiter to that stern old Furl, who 
acted so important_a pert iff the affairs of the 
covenant, and who ‘wus Lord Chancellor of 


“Scotland oe the troublesome times of the 


civil war. hile very young, (about the 
begi of the f8th century,) she was mar- 
ried to James, first Viscount Prim a 


. pobleman of extremely bad temper, a what 


Was worse, of ever y dissolute‘ character.— 
Her Ladyship, who had a’ great deal’ of her 
grandfather in her, could have managed most 
men with great ease, by dint of superior in- 
tellect and force of character; but the cruelty 


of Lord Primrose wag too much for her. He 


treated her so barbarously, Pr a had even 
to seprrbent that he would some day put.an 
to her Jife. One’ morning, during the 
time _she wat laboring under this dreadful an- 
pa she was dr herself in her 
chamber near the open window, when his 

entered the room ped ia. with « 

wn jn his hand. bad opened 


‘fhe ae door softly, and altho’ Sy hee ‘indicated 


@ resolution of the most hortible nature, he 


=peae 
still had the presence of 

with (he utmost éwatian. ” ‘Hied'stie not emus 
a glimpse of his face and figure in ber ghis, 
he would, in all probibilit y, 

her wear enough to exeente hisbloody jptir- 


taken any measire. to save hereelf. “Portus 
aately she perceived him in time to leap oat 
of the opew winadew into the’strest: ~ Half 
dressed as she was, she immediately, bya 
very littdable exertion -of her natural good 
sense, went to the house of {ord Primrose’s 
mother, where she told ber storyjsutidde- 
manded protections That Yat corm 
once extended; and it beitig 
to attempt a reconciliation, P r 
wards ~hyed together. Lord: 










# foreign conjurer or fortune-teller exthe”to 
Edinburgh, professing, among otheF wonder- 
tal accomplishments, to be uble to inform any 
person, of the present condition of other per- 


| sons, at whatever distance, in whom 
plicant might be interested: ae 


who had lost all: trace of Her 

incited by curiosity; to go with 

friend, to the: lodgings-of this 

Canonzate, for the purpose of 

garding his motions, -It cuajehiagn fae 
the two ladies went with thé-tartan scteeiis, 
or plaids. of their servants, trawa overt their 
faces by way of di - Lady Primrose 
baving-deseribed the individesl-in whose fate 
she was interested, ond having’ exprestéd a. 
desire to know what he was at 4 









ther of her-own abroad, entered 


‘the conjurer led her to large 
she distinctly pereeived the appedraneé 
inskie of a ehurch with a’ 

arranged near the altar.» To ber iwfit 
tonishment, she receghized ig=the 
bridegroom, no other tham her 
Primrose, The'magiva! seene; thus ¢o “strik- 
ingly display eds-was more 

ture of the stage than the deada 

deliniations of the peneil.. It admitted ofad- 


ditions to the persons and oF u 
progress of action. Ai-the tad Hosea . 
the caeapenibhefstslnagaumianecat: 
ceed, the necessary arrangemergs had; at inst 


pronounced the preliminary’ Tooke 
justen the point peep ee ae 

bridegroom join bands, sae ta 
gentleman, for whom to hve 
waited a’ considerable» 
Lady Primrose thought she recognized-s:bro- 










aw! made hurriedly towards the party.’ |’ 
The aspect of this person! -was at firrt only 

that of a friend, who had tate; but 

as he advanced to the party, thd 

of his countenance re was 


she appended thé'day ¢ 
she had seénthé*m 








pose before she Was aware, of edéuld have 


alterwards went abroad =Daringy his atisence © 
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Mnsvative she cxsted apin the ofa 

° Witness, and then deposited it in one of her 
drawers, 

Soon afterwards her brother returned from 

his travels, and came to visit her. She asked, 

if im the course of his wanderings, he happen- 

"ha ed to see or hear anything of Lord Primrose. 
Seka  besee only answered by saying that 

he he’ might never again hear the 
name of that detested personage mentioned. 

Lady Primrose, however, questioned him so 

closely that he ai last confessed having met his 

Lordship, and that ander very strange circum- 

stances. Having spent some time at one of 

i cities—it was either Am- 
lam—he had become ac- 
Ce Smee ee Ne tee 
’ a very beautiful daughter, his only child, a 

aon of his enormous fortune. One ‘ 

is friend, the merchant, informed him 





















r ee nko pines 
im « fewdays, and as he was a countryman of 
_ _ the bridegroom he was invited to the wedding. 
He went iy, was a little too late for 

» the commencement of the ceremony, bat for- 
. tunalely came in time to prevent the union 
of an amiable 


" Something, 
yet remained to be ascértained. 
Did Primrose’s attempted ’ 
. fake place exuctly at the same time 

visit te i 


marriage 
with her 
the conjuror? To i 


this, she 














with ra gazed— 
bE ee a hc ted. Toten eames! whet wiles 
A dancer of such magic skill . 
Ne’er has, nor ever will be seen !” 












But since the praised— alas! 
I ne’er to dance 
Each author to this rule attend— 




















“If it were only a wife now, that I wanted, 
there would be hope for me,—but a codk!— 
Well, as it Storms toc hard for you my love, 
to venture out, | must go,” said Mr. Maa- 


heal | the necessity,” my dear; but this 
is the day, andif the woman does not hear 
from me, she will doubtless engage herself, 
and she r= fused tocall here.” = 

“ Hew I wishyre could have a patent in- 
vention for cooks as well as cooking stoves !” 
thought Mr. M. es he entéred the house 
where his intended cook resided 


She appearod,—a large, formed,—well 
dressed female, with quite an air of impor- 
tance. In jionable life would have 
made what is called a show woman, ' 

* Your terms are,— * we 

“ Four dollars a week, sir.” 


Bh pte brreghi “a x seg been accus- 
tomed to give. y famil not large.— 
Five inthe parlor only; al we have a boy 
and chambermaid.” . : 

“ You may hire cooks cheaper, I suppese,— 
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each, atthe lowest, is—$12,50 psx week, of | Teach him obedience,and hoshall bless 
six hundred and twenty-five doll .rs the year. Teach him modesty, and he shall not be 
"th closteres fort “amity 20d : i 

and my own family Teach him gratitude, and he shall receiv 
our parties, | have $875; and my daughters | benefits. _ $46 age 
oS os sae orga health’s ew him charity, and he shall love. 
sake, go one journe . him temperance, 

“ matt DOORS i ty 0 health. og — £4 — 
present fashions of society. n educa T hi dence foyune aball 
man thinks it no shame to do the business of Fry < ay ae os Se - 


to household employment ; though that is all | shall not 5 ete: 
the task we assign to our females. lt would de- | " "Teach Ce ee eee 
seen in her kitchen to - | increase. 


a lady to 


how many are now sitting at ease intheir| Teach hi . 
seriors while their bastands, fathers, brothers | be a nas ae esr 
sons are toiling likes slaves!—and what is T : : Peg 
be < mnt mee teleost e 


worse than toil, 


his jon, whatever it may be. I work} Teach him justice, and heshall be honored 
hard in my store every-day. But women, | by the world. - ‘ 
who are educated must not put theirhands/ “Teach him sincerity, and his 








“thall. be 


care, lest their exertions not meet the | Teach him religion, and his\death shall be 


expense of their families. 
*{t cannot continue thus. If women, ‘ite’ 


happy. 





receive a fashionable education, are thereby A Farenpiy Preem.—-Ao Eo 


rendered inca) 


tie duties—why men will marry cooks, by and | tigers, and. other ferocious 
fashionables ps they would / acquainted with Monsieur Matin, and mad 


by and shun the 


PerYet it. may be the pride and folly of us | Martin, had occasion to leave 


men, after all. 


mand of business the whole credit of manage- er to obtain his permission to 
ment. We donot communicate toour wives | interior, and amuse himself by 
and daughters the embarrassments we suffer, | animals through the cages. The 
ét the need we have of their assisiance—at | was busily employed in serving 
co-operation. I will see what effect | had en tovlose the 


this confidence will . happening 
The twe citer Mas Meanings (the young- was horror struck at 
est is at school) take each their turn in the | of the Forest, srtching,himeel 
hidehon qvexg ster weeks ant lth the cope ticular degree of sati 
and the help of the boy, every | yards of him. Surrousded by a 


sel of Mrs. 


of performing their domes- | lately in Paris, u great amateur of lions, bears, 


frequent visits to his celebrated 


‘il 


: 
' 


We want the whole com-~ his absence he contrived, by 


: 


a 
: 
it 


f 
] 

if 
i 


Hf 


# 


thing in the home department goes on like | without arms, stick, or even an 


well, 
clock work. They say, that they will never Cclead hice Ke semation anne oneaaa 


be troubled with cooks again, And whatis | ble one. A lucky idea struck him—he 

better, Mr. M. declares that his daughters | his snuff-box in his hand, and threw the con- 

were never s0 gay and contented for a. month | tents into the lion's face, who, in the most 
before—and never had so much time Aigihe Snante, Coleen come 


for their music and studies. - 

Early ri pp ye Ke 
few hou re promoters 
of health and cheerfulness ; and leiaa re is nev- 

Ladies’ Magazine. . 


wonderfut 











the importa 
thee also it 
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hast produced it is thy duty to su 
it dependeth, 


whether 
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*.. ~ 9 She Carrier's Aduress 
4 ta To the, Pe'rens of 
THE.MAGNOLIA. 
Nee 
“/* JANUARY 4, 1834. 

To the tell and tlie needy, the gloomy and gay, 
Who dwéti if®bis wilderness bere, 

We maké dur “ b@t bow,” and repeat while we.may, 
Good morning—a Happy New Year! 


There's plefisure in walking by morn’s merry light, 
ali our frien@s who are dear ; 
the eye brightens with inward delight, 


' 


‘ 


spread ler pure nfanile of snow, 
¢3 withered and sear; 
bleak north.wind may ebillingly blow, 
We will wish you a—Happy New Year! 


To all the Young Folks who a sleigh-riding go, 
Besides a sweet kiss and good cheer, _ 

We wish you may all by experience know, 
The ¢weeets of a—Happy New Year! 


To all the Od Folks who are ciscled at hime, 
Round the fire-side from childhood so dear ; 

T6 your bearts may no grief or affliction e’er come, 
While you're spending this—Happy New Year! 


But may happiness cast a bright ray on your rdad, 
White you traverse this troublesome sphere, == 
Tilt at last you ascend to a brigtter abode, — 
Aud hegiu a blest—Happy New Year! 


- 
To afl the Old Bachelors weary of life, & 
Your beaters brush up—never fear! 
May. yon all be successful in finding a wife, 
‘Swine the close of this—Happy New Year! 


To alf the Old Maidens with locks turning grey, 
“My Ueauties theres hope for you bere! 

Wo knows but in ages hereafter, you may 
“Bless the luck of a—Happy New Year!" - 


Teall the Evquisites with whiskers and snuff, 
Ratians and moustecbes—oh dear! . 

I cannot express myself fully enough 
In giving you—Happy New Year,! 


With the Lawyers who combat oppression. and wrong, 
And are mov’d at adversity’s tea) ; ; 

We exchange salutations with gratitude strong, 
And wish them a—Happy New Year !. 


To the Merchants whose ships o’er the briny waves go, 
Here's success to hopes—never fear! 
May 4ll yous deep coffers with shiners o’erflow, 
Exe the close‘of this—Happy New Year! 


To our honest” Mechanics who labor each day, | 
For their wives and their children so dear ; 
May sorrow aod want from your homes fly away, 

While spending this—Happy New Year! 


To our Patrons we bow, as in gratitude bound, 
And exciaim with a smile beaimipg clear; 

Usito you may eacit blessing forever abound, 
Cheerfuj hearts, and a—Happy New Year ! 


And now my poetical labor is thro’— 
Oh, vo! Lim forgetful I fear; 
Remember to “ render the Devil his dus,” 
Whe greets you with—Happy New Year! 


* 





Sonne in ovr Orrice. “Dis de: offen ‘“. 


ob de Saturday Wisiter?” asked u  céltred: 
blwod, stepping into our offive » day oritwo 
since... Answer being in the affi he 
polled up the coruers of his collar ‘and exe 
claimed, Where you Jas paper? The 
vlerk handed. him one of the lust number, 
when he placed his ebony finger on wtomaru- 
nication signed “ Sensitive” —” Who write, 
dat ’ure article?” “1 don’t koow,” replied the 
clerk.—“ Ah! you don"t Kabw! well—you! 
tell him | treat him wid de etmost com 
end beso kine as to trike my neme off you 
sumeription lis,t don’t paralize papers ‘what? 
make persomalities.”— Balt. Visitor. 





A NEW METHOD OFWAKING a Phorine.— 
Early ona very cold morning, a travelling” 
profile cutter called at the house of a wag and’ 
inqgired ifhe id a profile taken. Ks 
-_ the reply, ant years /aken from my’ 

vor. > . 
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